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JE tell ye a Tale (cho. befors* twasin Print) 
If ye make nothing ont, than the Devil is in bt. 
Tis no tale of a Tub, nor the Plotting of Treaſon, 
But of very ſtrang« things have bin done this _—_ 
„ Ye know there's a Brook, [ Sea 
8 No; no, I miſtook, 
For 7 cu not find it, tho long I didlook: 
Yer Ma 7e. queſtion, for all theſe old freaks; 
We find ir agen when e re the Froſt breaks. 
If ye do bilieve what was ; told us by Oares, 
Yenever agen will have uſe 3 r wn, "ng =; 
Without ye do now imploy ti Wheelers to dot, 
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Ye nere eilt de able to bring all about. 
Ee He talke of a Plot, 


3 | 
i " No Wager 1 x which does fairly incline - .. 
Jo make me believe that he has 8 his Mine; 
Tho that did not do what the intended, 
Yer be may forone thing be faid be commended : 
He ſaid that the Pop 


Fray mind, kis a 7 1 
wou d fend 3s his Bulls, by the way of the Hope; 
And tho for the Sight we e long have bin waiting, 
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17 ** voti ll Millers me, ; fine a TIO 
_ IT on 275 . l N r; 


2 iether twas his fault 3 I can't ſwear; 
—_ NS Paths © tel ths Wan 
hen. have pr we . A _ pl his life. 


There's very fine Tricks;& new wee erlag 


Who have bin ſo ſhared e and Water. 


Like Babel this Fair's not buile with Brick or Stone; 
Thou 

- Now 1 
On Beds all the night, and for Houles all *** _ 


*their careleſly leav 
Which puts me in mind of Jack 3 
Who fi front Pulpit deſcends the 3 W Nick. 


9.5 
Come all ye young Dam ſels egen | 
This is the beſt place to put 
Here s Chapmen good nd; 
And ſcorn to put Coin that is falſe in No” - 1 


Let em fay what they w 
Bur fr ye Houd Prove, then fay 1232 o phet, 
| ere cites fa come no more oft 


2h . all new, er crys 
- Thers's choFellow rhar Prin chtheQ uf 


; Sap Tales dat an 7 1 but ern, God ſees the KING. "$4 
, at + the Oxford Arms. + in r Warwick L Lane. - | 3 
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For there you may take a Coach and go by. 

So get a Tarpauling too, as you are 

Tho a Nymph rotherday for it got a good Flag 
Thee was an old Taft, 

Of Beef had a Roaſt, : a 

Which fell into th' Sellar, and fairly was loſt. 

O ſec in old Proverbs ſomerimes there is truth; 

A Man is not e of ns Mear til in's Mouth. 
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Bur Thad forgot my chief bus neſt 7 Reber FE 
Ta give an Account of new 5 Fair; 


Where moſt of the Students do daily reſort, 
To ſhew the great love they had always for Sport. 3 
Who oft give a Token, 5 a 
I hope tmay be ſpoken, | wy 


To Whoreina Mask , whoſqueaks like a Pig ge. 
Zo ſee ſuch crak't Veſſels 5 | 2 


here I believe is as great;Confuſion ; 
ankets are fore d double Duty to pay, 


* 8 rie more, 
e people deplore, 

ving open Sellar ä 
at 


Crakt War 
e e | 


"While you're there Rt e 
And on the Ies G | 


1 

4 * Ss 
2 

5 


168. 


